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think of the terrible suffering of people
from lust and sex weakness. When women
forced me, I avoided them cunningly and
took care not to tread even that street.
Beautiful damsels have made eyes at me,
called me, entreated me pulled at my
hands, tempted me with their vows and
presents and even fallen upon me, yet with
a tremble I have contrived to escape them
perfectly unstained. I shudder to see, 0
Lord, how people lose themselves in drink,
thieve others belongings and set fire to
other's habitations. The sufferings of the
poor rend my heart. I couldnot bear to put
on laced clothes and walk with a proud
gait swinging the arms. I have always kept
my hands folded in humility. I would not
proudly sit placing knee upon knee, sing
aloud in others hearing, sleep upon soft
quilts or talk with long words and gesture.
I have never quarrelled with others, I have
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